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" Ah ! pardon me. The tongues of old men are apt
to wag too freely. Had you not graciously inter-
rupted me, I should have so far forgotten myself as
to offer you this old Chinese tea-caddy, so rich in
flowers and birds that it almost breathes forth a
perfume and a sweet song."

"I want an image of Jizo."

te A very excellent choice, for is he not the most
gentle and lovable of all the Gods ? He can cause the
most excruciating toothache to cease. He can calm a
troubled sea, and he can play with and protect the
souls of little children/'

Kinume suddenly sat down on the matting and hid
her face in her sleeves.

The old man looked distressed. ec I fear I have
talked too much. The shop is hotter than the place
where gaki dwell. How your shoulders tremble, like
the wings of a butterfly, and how pitifully you weep ! "

The curio-seller took down a fan and commenced
to sway it gently to and fro.

ec I am well again," said Kinum6, looking up with
a smile. ss You touched my poor wounded heart just
now, but you did not know. Okazaki, I have lost my
child, and I want to purchase an image of Jizo that
I may pray to him, that I may ask him to be kind to my
little son, Tare. What do you think he is doing now ?"

Okazaki drew in his breath, and with profound
solemnity answered: cc He is chasing a burnished
dragon-fly."